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	ACHOOO!

"ACHOOO!" Astrid sneezed so hard her bed shook.

"Here," Hiccup offered her a piece of paper. Astrid thanked him as she grabbed it and blew her nose in it. Sounds gross? Indeed is, but Astrid seemed too cute for Hiccup, he did not mind.

Her pink nose turned now rose red. Her blue eyes were watery. Her white forehead had a few drops of sweat on it. It was only a cold, yes, but back then cold was quite hard to fix. Astrid lay in her bed for the past two days, and she was going crazy! Of course, what do you expect? Astrid is a very active girl, how could she just lay down somewhere without doing anything.

But Astrid was relieved every time Hiccup came. Hiccup would tell her about what he did today with toothless, the new tricks they made. He would tell her about his new inventions, and they were actually very interesting. Mostly because they were for Astrid's dragon, so she would be more comfortable and safe on him.

"Okay, okay so… if you'll pull _this _rope, you'll turn left. But if you pull the one next to his horn, it will open two baskets below you dragon, so if you go somewhere far from the village, you could carry as many foods from there with your dragon. It'll be easier, faster and…"

"Oh, thaft sounds so muf fan! I cantf waitf to getf out of betf…."

"Um…" Hiccup looked troubled "what?"

Astrid frowned at him, she grabbed a new piece of paper next to her bed and wrote _oh, that sounds so much fun. I can't wait to get out of bed. P.S you're an idiot!_

"Hey!" Hiccup yelled in protest and talked the same way his friend did "Letf's see you underftandingf me wif a coldf!"

Astrid began laughing. It was funny enough to hear Hiccup's high pitched voice, but with this kind of effect, it sounded like a goose coughing.

Astrid lay back on her pillow, she and Hiccup stared at each other for a while.

Finally, Astrid chuckled a little and punched Hiccup in the arm. He was so used to it, he didn't even move or yelled in surprise.

"And that was for what?" He asked.

She took the same piece of paper she wrote on before, writing _for laughing at me because I sound funny… _

Then she grabbed Hiccup by his shirt and kissed his lips lightly on his lips, breaking almost immediately from the need to breath. Then she wrote _and that, is for-_

"Hey let me guess!" Hiccup waved his hands "Because I made you laugh? Because I came? Because I-"

But Astrid raised the paper, _for EVERYTHING else._


End file.
